
£
\

mm an

1k6 \sM
/I k i _

memo
by,FREDERIC' ^AUTHOR Of "THE 3TR(

ILtDSTRATIONS BY Tt
aOPY^CHT tfot BY THr BOBBJ -MIRRILL CO.

CHAPTER XXII.

The Whirling of the Wheel. ]

As old as church or cloister, the 1
massive wheel of the Mount had, in j
the past, played prominent part in the ]
affairs of succeeding communities on j
the rock. It, or the hempen strand it 1
controlled, had primarily served as -a

link between the sequestered dwellers, i

and the flesh-pots and material com- 1
forts of the lower world. Through its j
use had my lord, the abbot, been ever ]
enabled to keep full the mighty wine- 1
butts of his cellars; to provide good i
cheer for the tables of the brethren, 1
and to brighten his cold stone interiors i
"with the fresh greens of Flemish tap- '

estry, or the sensuous hues of rugs
and fabrics from seraglio or mosque.
Times less ancient had likewise
claimed its services, and even in re- c
cent years, by direction of his Excel- ]
lency, the Governor, had it occasionallybeen used for the hoisting of goods, «

wares, or giant casks, overcumber- c
some for men or mules. c
Toward this simple monkish con- t

i trivanoe, the summit's rough lift, or c

elevator, wherein serfs or henchmen t
had walked like squirrels in a cage to <
bring solace to generations of isolated j
dwellers, the Black Seigneur had at f
first stepped impetuously; then s

stooped. -hardlv breathing to look over i
his shoulder at the door that had been
left unfastened. An involuntary questionflashing through his brain.the
cause of this seeming carelessness.
found almost immediate answer in his
mind, and the certainty that he stood
not there alone.a consciousness of E
some one else, near, became abruptly a
confirmed.
"What are you doing, soldier?" A ^

TOice, rough, snarling, drew swiftly his s
glance toward a presence, intuitively r
divined; an undersized, grotesque fig- g
ure that had entered the place but a j,
few moments before and now appeared ^
from behind boxes and casks where ^
he had been about to retire to hla 0
mattress in a corner. c
"What do you want?" repeated this n

person, the anger and viciousness on

his distorted features, revealed in the
moonlight from the large opening, liKe g
that of some animal unwarrantedly
disturbed. r

"You, landlord of the thieves' inn!" r
And inaction giving -way to movement i
on the intruder's part, a knife that had c
flashed back in the hand of the hunch- t
l>ack, with his query, was swiftly 0
twisted from him and kicked aside, t
while a scream of mingled pain and s
rage became abruptly suppressed. ^
Struggling and writhing like a wild- <3
cat, Jacques proved no mean antagon- ^
1st; with a strength incredible for one ji
of his size, supplemented by the well- t
known agility of his kind, he scratched, E
kicked and had managed to get the {
other's hand in his mouth, when, mak- e
ing an effort to throw off that clinging {
Duraen, tne liiacK seigneur ciasnea r
the dwarf's head violently against the p
wooden support of the place. At once t
all belligerency left the hunchback, ^
and, releasing his hold, he sank to the t
ground. v
An instant the Intruder regarded the a

inert form; then, going to the door, |
latched and locked it with a key he
found inside. Having thus in a measuresecured himself from Immediate
interruption without.for anyone try- ^
Ing the door would conclude the wheel- e
room vacant, or that the dwarf slept p
there or in the store-house beyond. ^
the Black Seigneur walked to the ap- ^
erture, and reaching up, began to pay c
out the rope from a pulley above. As p
he did so. with feet braced, he leaned u
over to follow in its descent a small _

car along the almoBt perpendicular r

planking from the inouth of the wheel- r

room to the rocks, several hundred a

feet below. r

A sudden slackening of the rope. c

assurance that the car, at the end of r

the line, had reached the loading- ^

spot below without the fortifications.
and the young man straightened; In B

an attitude of attention, stood listen- f

ing. But the stillness. Impregnated r

only with a faint underbreath, the f

far-away murmur of water, or the just c

audible droning of Insects near the fig- c

trees on the rocks, continued un- E

broken. An Impatient frown gathered *

on his brow; more eagerly he bent for- B

yvard to gaze down, when through the 5

air a distant sound.the low, melan-
choly hoot of an owl.was wafted upward.
Upon him at the aperture, this nightcall,common to the Mount and its environs,acted in magical manner, and

swiftly had he stepped toward the
"wheel, when an object, intervening,
stirred; started to stagger to its feet.
At once was the young man's first impellingmovement arrested; but, thus
forcibly drawn from his purpose, he
did not long pause to contemplate; his
hand, drawing the soldier's sword, held
dt quickly at the hunchback's throat.
"A sound, and you know what to espect!"
With the bare point at his flesh,.

Jacques, dully hearing, vaguely comprehending,could, indeed, guess and
the fingers he had involuntarily raised
!to push the bright blade aside, fell,
while at the same time any desire to

attempt to call out, or arouse the
guard, was replaced by an entirely differentemotion., in^h.ls .. aching brain.
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Sever before had' he"actually felt tH'at
sharp touch.the prelude to the final
thrust. At the sting of it, a tremor
ran through him, while cowardice, his
besetting quality, long covered by
growl and egotism in his strength and
bideousness to terrify, alone shone
from his unprepossessing yellow fea:ures.
"You were brave enough with the

mldiers at your beck!" went on a determinedvoice whose ironical accents
n no wise served to alleviate his
panic. "When you had only a mountejankto deal with! But get up!" eon:emptuously."And," as the hunchrackobeyed, his crooked legs shaking
n the support of his misshapen frame,
'into the wheel with you!"
"The wheel!" stammered the dwarf.

'Why.what."
"To take a little of your own mcdi:Ine!Pardi! What a voluble fellow!

n with you, or."
With no more words the hunchback,

itaggering, hardly knowing what he
lid, entered the ancient abbot's ma:hinefor hoistine. But. as he started
o "walk in the great wheel at the side
>f his captor, a picture of the past.
he times he, himself, had forced prismersto the wheel, stimulating with
eer and whip.arose mockingly beforehim, and the incongruous present
>eemed, in contrast, like a black wakngdream.
That it was no dream, however, and

;hat the awakening would never ociur,he well knew, and malevolently
hough fearfully he eyed the rope, comngin over the pulley at the aperture;
o be wound around and around by a

;maller wheel, attached to the larger,
ind.drawing up what?
An inkling of the sort of merchanliseto be expected, under the circumtances,could but flash through his

nind, together with a more vivid conciousnessof the only course open for
iim.to cry out, regardless of conse[uences!Perhaps he might even have
lone so, but at that instant.as if the
ither had reari^^ thought.came the
old" touch' of* a bare blade on' his
;eck; and with a sudden chill, the
nei iieruii; impulse pasacu.
More stealthily now- he began to

itudy his companion in the wheel,
rhile a question, suddenly occurring,
eiterated itself in his brain. This
nan.who was he? And what did he
enow of the mountebank, or his, Jaciues\dealings with the clown? That
lis captor was no soldier of the rock,
>r belonged there, the hunchback l'elt
iy this time assured, and a growing
uspicion of the other's identity
irought home with new force to the
Iwarf the thankless part chance, pcraps,had assigned to him in that
light's work. And at the full realiraionof tho consequences, should his
urmise prove correct.what must ulimatelyhappen to himself in that
vent, when unwilling co-operation at
he wheel should become known.almosthad he again reached tho desieratepoint of calling out; but at
hat moment a turn in the wheel
rrnicht to tho lovol of th*> nnorture.

he car. In it, or clinging thereto,
ere a number of.flgures who, as soon
s the ropo stopped, sprang noiseles3yto the platform.
"Seigneur, wo hardly dared hope."
"We obeyed orders, but."
Gazing through the spoke3 of the

.'heel, and listening to their whispered
xclamations, any lingering doubt as

o who his captor was could no longer
ie entertained by the hunchback,
'hese new-comers took no pains to
onceal it; even when the dwarf's
resence became known to them and
nceremoniously was he dragged forth
-they displayed a contemptuous disegardof him as a factor to interfere,
lot calculated to dull the edge of his
pprehension! Too late now might he
egret that pusillanimity that had
aused him to draw back from an iranortalrole; already was the car again
lescending!
It came up loaded; went down once

(tore, reappeared. On the little platormnow were more than a dozen
aen assembled, but to Jacques this
orco looked multiplied. Amid the
:onfusion of his thoughts, vaguely
;ould he hear orders given; caught
ompthinc ahnnt thp need for oniet.
laste, overpowering the guard; then
aw the door open, and the men, like
hadowB, go out; leaving him alone.

No; with two black figures; ominous;
armed. He could see the glitter of
their weapons, and ventured to move
his thick tongue, when, fiercely silenced,he crouched down; waited,
with hands clenched, an interminable
period; until faintly from afar soundedthe note of a night-bird.
Roughly jerked to his feet, between

them he walked to the door; heard it
close; stepped out into the night.
Many times had he made his way betweenwheel-room and guard-house,
but now the route seemed strange,
and, looking around near the structuresat the entrance to his dungeons
Jacques shook his head as if to rid
his brain of some fantasy. But the
scene did not change; the guard-house
remained.familiar; unlike, with unknownfaces peering from it, and an

Imperious voice issuing commands tc
him, once unquestioned commander
here!
And comprehendjng. 'what was being

1
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Saiu, he sirucK rus Orea-si violently;
with curses would have answered that
the keys were his own; the dungeons,
too, and what they held, and that he
would never lead them there; never

open these doors! But this grim, sav-

age, determined band beat down his
arms, and his courage; and, with the
shadow of the grave again before |
him, the dwarf walked on; past the
stable into the guard-house, where familiarforms once had been seated,
and into the passage leading to the
dungeons beyond.

CHAPTER XXIII.

At the Verge of the Aperture.
The footfall of the Black Seigneur,

near the guard-house of the dungeons,
was measured, yet noiseless, as he
stepped on the soft earth, alongside
the stone walk, now toward the passagein the direction of the wheel-room,
then back into the little square. That
his thoughts, however, moved not in
accord with that deliberate stride, the
brows impatiently knit, and the quick
glances he continued to cast over his
shoulder, bore testimony.

Stopping at length near the Tour
Bernard, he looked fixedly down at the
town, wrapped in a stillness that
should have reassured him. Neverthelesshe appeared not satisfied; and
had stepped out into the court again,
when some sound he heard, or fancied,
sent him quickly to an embrasure in
the wall. From this opening.for-
merly for cannon in defense of the i
l'enils, and the poulain, or planking for
the hoisting of goods.he leaned far
out, his glance instinctively turning
toward the barracks, some distance to
the right and far below. As he stood
thus, that which had first attracted
his attention.the sound of a voice
giving orders.was repeated; at the
same time where had been only darknessnow shone many windows, while
to the left, near the entrance he had
passed after leaving the stable, lights
began to dance like fireflies.

A! these signs of activity and the
sounds breaking the general quietude,
an exclamation fell from his lips; then,
pausing only a moment to listen and
observe, he sprang toward the guardhouse.Crossing the threshold, definedby a faint glimmer from a distantcorner, he made his way past severalmotionless forms, into a low passagebeyond. Here he called out impatiently;but from those depths, leadingdown into the dungeons where bis
comrades had gone, no answer was returned.His voice, hollow, mocking,
seemed stifled in a tomb; more loudlyhe shouted; walked farther in, when
an indistinct response was followed by
a pin-point of light, and, ere long, by
the honwr nf a little lamn. Sanchez.
"The others?" At the head of a

dark stairway into which- he would inadvertentlyhave plunged, had he gone
farther, the Black Seigneur confronted
the man, as he approached.
"They will soon be here," said the

old servant, springing up rhe steps and
walking after his master, who had al-

readyturned hack toward the guardroom."Jacques.curse him!".puttingout his light in obedience to a

gesture from the -other."fumbled
with the keys; pretended ho couldn't

_

find the right ones! So it took longerto open the doors."
"The prisoners?" 3
"I left our men working at the last .,

dungeon to come on ahead.to let you t

know you might soon expect them."
"Soon," ironically, "may be too late." .m

"You moan.?"
"The hue and cry is out! I have

long been expecting it; I do not understandwhy it didn't come before;
unless a mountebank, locked up, was

considered safe enough for the
mgfct." \
"Then some one knew.?",(
"Some one?" A bitter laugh was j

quickly suppressed on the young man's jlips."Hark! L-.sten!"
"Sounds below! the noldiers!" ex-

1

claimed Sanchez, and started toward 1

the window to look out, only to fall -:

quickly back. k
"What is it?" With his hand on the

other'sshoulder, the Black Seigneur
whispered the question.
"A face! At the window!"
"So soon? The hounds are quicker

than I thought! Or," drawing his r

sword, "it may be only one or two in 1

advance. In that case."
But no enemy, single or plural, met

their view, either in front, or at the
side of the guard-house; only the C
darkness, void, empty, and the bare ^
rnmpart wall winding around the head
of the Mount like a monster guardian
dragon, asleep at his post
"Here is no one!"
"No one! Yet am I sure I saw."
"A shadow!" answered the other.

"And we have nothing worse to fight!"
"Some one was there, Seigneur,"

stubbornly, "and fled!"
"Eh bien! He's gone!"
"He? It looked like a."
"Back with you, quick! Is this a

time for talk? Call those who can

come.if they would save their
necks!" ;
"Here they are new," exclaimed the j

servant, and, as he spoke, the first of ^
their men, blowing out the light he
carried, ran quickly across the guardchamberand into the open air. Oth-

ershastily followed, until the gather- a

ing, swelled by those brought with
them from the dungeons, stood ex- £
pectanily before the little stone structure.C

"All the prisoners are here?" *

"All!" f

"To the wheel-house, then!"
But as they hastened across the

square and into the narrow way, the £
Black Seigneur again spoke to the a

man just aneaa: v

"The hunchback?" a

"We left him below, locked up in fl

the Devil's Cage!" '

"The Devil's Cage! Quelle bonne '

plaisanterie! Although," looking back,
"it ma.v coy us dear!" . _

I

(To Be Continued.) i
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Fil.KI) EXPENSE ACCOUNT. O,

Columbus, O., June 0..The Ohio! / «

| \ )
r-innttt nf T?(ifiSOV( lt Clubs filed its i

~ I
spense account with the secretary of j I

late today, showing that it had revived
$28,2-1 l.'l-l from the National

.oosevclt Committee and had expend:i
it all in electing Roosevelt deleatcs

to Chicago Convention.
i

BURNED TO DEATH.
I

Newton, -N. J., -.June 7..Mr. and
Irs. Charles C. Ed^erton were hurntlto death in a fire that destroyed
icir cottage at Uudds Lake today,
heir daughter, Mrs. A. W. Nolls and
er husband, sustained serious injur- t

in leaping from the burning eoi- j
i.ue. The cause of the fire is not *

nown.

WINDOW SHADES
rlade to Order.

Get our Prices. Q
rine Paper Hanging and O

Interior Decorating.
Send Postal and I will call

.nd give estimates.
>ee our 5c Wall Paper. me

II. E. WEBB. lar
921 KING ST. Col

sp<

ICE °1
PURE MANUFACTURED ICE
Delivered iu all Parts of the City' (

Prompt Delivery is OIT

Guaranteed
Iloiue Phone 4(5 A r

JanielF. Harkins'W
lUcccssor to C. H. ZIMMERMAN.!}?*

MARKET SPACE

JEW VALUES IX OLD LIQUORS.
One of the last things that Commooresdo before sailing on the expediionis to purchase
GIBSON'S PURE OLD RYE. (

10ULD you imagine a stronger tcstl- |
tonial. We have all kinds of LIQUORS
arefully packed in neat cartons ready
or shipment to all sections of Vir-
;inia from

$2.00 to $8.00 per gallon.
Hove on hand Gibson's XX, XXX
:XXX and PURE OLD RYE; Old I
,'abinet and Monogram, also BAKER'S
nd THOMPSON'S WHISKEYS. to j
rhich we invite your attention.
Should you feel disposed to send us

.n order we know you will be sat is-
ied with results. Soliciting your trade. |
re are Yours Respectfully

W. A. Johnson & Co.,;o
Jealers in Groceries and Liquors, tl
ALEXANDRIA, - - - VA.l>
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BARGAINS 1
..One of the largest Harness ma

I over supply of Harness. We paic
j money.)

Brass Mounted Set Surrey Ham

II 4'/z inch saddle, 1 inch lines. (Re]

| Set Brass Mounted Harness, a 1

j hames, collar not included
Set of Rubber Mounted Buggy Ha

| ed. (Regular price $20.00)
See Mr. Miller in our

| MLVerne
115-117 N. St. Asaph St.
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These little ADS represe
j genuine values.values th

c j are seldom found in any ot
J er class of advertising.re

ij EVERY ONE.every da
I .

D. BENDHEIM & SONS
Rig Removal Sale Starts Thursday

morning
I 116 KING STREET

Hcon & Constantinople
Fruits Confectioneries

Wholesale and Retail
312 KING STREET

W. C. RAGGETT
All kinds Fresh Meats (U. S. Insp).

Raggett's Home Maiie Sausages.
I

*

CITY MARKET

JUSTICE BRAND
COFFEE

DIaoooij "E1 \rrxrt nnxf
x icaocii *-* » v- *. j j

[Alexandria Coffee Company

i J. KENT WHITE
"THINGS ELECTRICAL"

313 Kin? Street

[7 WM. DESMOND
f PLUMBING

in all its branches.when you want it
i done right.right now, call us

112 N. St. Asaph St.

f J. & H. AITCHINSON
GRAY MOTOR

Marine and Gasoline Engines.
Repair Work.

ir T. F. BURROUGHS & SON
I OLD FASHIONED GROUND

CORN MEAL
Packed in Cartons. All Grocers.

GEORGE AYERS
Lock and Gun Smith.

NEW LINE BICYCLES.
-IALLKINDSREP A IK W 0 R K

'e ! PORTNEICS
id I HOFBRAU BEER
l(J Goes Right to the Spot.

I H. FRIEDLANDER
CLOTHING, GENTS' FURNISH~INGS.

See Those.Nifty Spring Suits.

F. C. PULLIN
Pullin's Groceries
PuIIin'g Service.

Try the Combination. It's a Winner.

J. REESE CATON
MAGAZINES NEWSPAPERS

CIGARS.
130 S. Royal St. Alexandria, Va.

CARTER BROS.
Choice Things to Eat.

102 KING ST.

New York Bargain House
Ladies' and Gents' Outfitters.

U 319 King St.
SEE OUR NEW SPRING STOCK.

/
7

\

olutely
^ J
J
nded continually that
I tliem the goods they
is near and you are

1 artistically trimmed,
is the best salesman

isure at night,
nclows Lighted

nty Lighting Co.
Capital City Telephone 123.

N HARNESS. *j
nufaoturers in (ho country had an

i cash for 100 sols (he needed the

ess; Swiss collar, 1 \\ Inch (race,
sjular price $50.00) $27.50
ittle lighter than above set, with

$16.50
rness with hames, collar not jnclud

$13.50

Harness Department.

m Stables
Both Phones 4J.

..
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ALEXANDRIA'S

Mr. Advertiser.It will
pav you to see that your

at name appears regularly in |
DUR LEADER COLUMN.

ad' Call the LEADER
ly. Vlan at PHONE No 7

J. ROSE
PAWN BROKER.

LADIES & GENTS FURNISHINGS
Unredeemed PIedges.
321) KING STREET.

JOHN D. NORMOYLEr
AGENT.

Real Estate, Loans, Insurance.
Bell 224-J. Home 12-1H

Schncider-Slavmaker
CORPORATION.

Insurance and Bonding.
ROSEMONT PROPERTIES.

Thompson & Appich
Real Estate, Loans, Insurance.
Both Phones, 107 S. Royal St.

FANCY CUT FLOWERS
KRAMER I'LORAL CO.

Phone Bell 171. 901 King Street.

C. M. SCHWAB
T A I L 0 R.

CLEANING, DYEING, PRESSING.
416 Kinfj St.

WM. G. WELLS
BUFFET.

Arlington Brew Co.'s Sparkling A1
and Portner's Beers on draught.

519 KING STREET.

EDW. S. McCABK,
Manufacturer of

Grand Dixie Relish
212 Kins Street.

SPINKS' CAFE
WINES. LIQUORS.

SEA FOODS
Prince and Royal Streets.

MONROE & MARRURY
Exclusive Selling Agents

' for those N. Washington
St. Homes.

307 King St. Bell Phone 444

John A. Marshall & Bro.
SELLS the SHOES you HEAR SO

much talk about.

KOBT. ELLIOTT
Real Estate, Loans, Insurance.

127 S. Royal St.

DREW'S
109 S. Pitt.

FRIED CLAMS, DEVILED CRABS,
"Vhvavs Hot."

A GOOD COLD BOTTLE.

Banner Steam Laundry
RENDERS a SERVICE THAT

HOLDS CUSTOMERS.

.
W. A, SMOOT & CO.

Mill Work. Building Suppliea t
Phone 57.
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